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	A Halloween Story

One night on midnight of Halloween, a 10 year old boy was just getting done on Facebook and was just about to go to bed. There was a bit windy tonight as it was blowing slightly through his bedroom window, but nothing unusual going on tonight. As the boy hops into bed, he heard something groan outside.

He gets out of bed with caution and looked outside, there was a heavy fog outside with frost on the window. "What smells like Tootsie Rolls?" he asked himself as he gazes out the window. A monster soon came out of nowhere and jumped onto the window sill, causing the boy to shoot backwards into his bed.

It was a disgusting weird looking fleshy like crab with four legs, it is as big as a cat but man it is hideous. A Spine-Tingling sensation rips through the boy's body as he and the monster stared at each other in the eye, "Supernatural?" asked the boy, "Paranormal? Oh wait, I shouldn't have played Half-Life. Uh oh."

Suddenly, the crab leaps onto the boys face muffling his blood-curdling scream. He ran around in a circle trying to pull the thing off, but the monster hanged on to his scalp like glue. The boy felt a sharp pain going down his neck as the monster drives it's spinal cord down the boy's spinal cord, suddenly the boy no longer feels his arms and legs nor can he move. He realized that the monster, was in control of his nervous system.

The noise made by the boy and the monster had awoken the parents, they rushed into his room to come to his aid just in time to see the boy fell backwards through the window. And then they heard a crunch and a thud, when the parents looked out the window there were no signs of the boy anywhere.

The boy was never found, either dead or alive. But if you listen closely at night, you might here a moan. If you hear that moan, whatever that thing is you are going to be it's next victim.


End file.
